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they took with them our Bishop the Most
Reverend Michael Angel do Olano, and they
took two lay brothers, and ten American
Capuchin Fathers, and two secular priests
and made them all prisoners. Father Duenas
was left here and so was I because we’re of
these people. They did not take any natives
to Japan, but only those who were not born
on this island. They took Mr. Butler and Mr.
Underwood and Mr. Hudson, and many more
who were in the trade here but were not of
the people.’’

Father Calvo went on: ‘‘The Japanese do
not observe the Catholic faith but they saw
that in the Pacific the Catholic faith was
strong, and they brought Japanese Catholic
priests to all of their conquered islands. To
our island came a bishop and two priests,
and they brought a note to Father Duenas
making him Pro-Vicar Apostolic. I think
this was because the government has heard
that Father Duenas might cause trouble and
that a high rank might stop him. But it did
not win over Father Duenas. When the mili-
tary set up districts for the priests to serve
in and posted signs saying they were not to
go out of an assigned district, Father
Duenas, if there was a funeral or a wedding
or a christening, would go out. He was
warned many times but he always went out
of his territory.’’

Father Calvo hesitated, then went on.
‘‘The Japanese did not think that he went
out for funerals and weddings, but to take
things to eat and wear to Mr. Tweed. But I
know that he went out as a good priest and
would go, because another zone might be
near him but far from a zone in which an-
other priest might be assigned.’’

‘‘Last week we went out to Barrigada and
dug up the body of Father Duenas and buried
him.’’ To me the Father was getting ahead of
the story. Could he, I wanted to know, tell
me something of how Father Duenas died?

‘‘There is only one man who can tell you
that. He is a native—but I knew he will not
talk of it. He told me, but I don’t think he
will talk to anybody else. I will tell you
what he told me.

‘‘Father Duenas was taken prisoner by the
Japanese and put into their stockade, but
since he would not answer their questions
they told him he could go home. They did
not beat him; I am sure they did not beat Fa-
ther Duenas. He was so young but weak. I
don’t think he could have stood that. Not
like others. But his torture was of his mind.
He was turned from prison and came to
Inarajan when some of the officers came up
and arrested him and took him to another
jail. I think the jail was near Barrigada.
They asked him more questions, and the
Japanese acted as if they were satisfied.
They said he could come home. He started
out with a guard.

‘‘Father Dueanas did not get to his home.
He was taken into a deserted field. He saw
some of his friends there. There was his
nephew, Edward Duenas, the island attorney,
and there was a young boy, maybe eighteen.
I don’t remember his name. And there was
an old Navy man named Juan Pangelinan,
whom the Japanese said was helping Mr.
Tweed.

‘‘The rest I will tell, you too. There were
four open graves in the clearing and I think
it was then that Father Duenas knew for the
first time that he was not going to go home.
The prisoners’ hands were tied behind them
and they were told to kneel by their graves.
Father Duenas was first in the line. I have
been told by my informant that the other
three asked Father Duenas to pray for them.
He did and they repeated the prayer after
him. My informant tells me that Father
Duenas did not seem scared. I know that was
true. The others were calmed by his prayer.
He was a man of God.’’

I wondered if Father Calvo would tell the
rest. He closed his eyes and said: ‘‘The guard,
my informant tells me, was a very, very big
fellow. One blow was all that was needed.’’

Beneath the altar of the church at
Inarajan lies a true patriot of Guam, Father
Duenas.

This fellow Tweed became quite a celebrity
when he left Guam and returned to America.
I wonder if anybody knows the rest of the
story. He certainly has, or perhaps had an in-
teresting story to tell.
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Mr. SOLOMON. Mr. Speaker, one of the
biggest problems facing our Nation for genera-
tions has been the abuse of illegal drugs. Sub-
stance abuse of this nature is responsible for
the breakdown of the American family, in-
creased crime and violent crime, increased
health hazards and economic woes. Clearly,
these substances have proven to be more
than a thorn in the side of American society,
they are eating at the very core of this Nation.

Fortunately, Mr. Speaker, there are pro-
grams like the one run in Essex County, NY
of my congressional district. This Monday, No-
vember 13, 1995, the Substance Abuse Pre-
vention Team of Essex County, based in the
beautiful Adirondack Mountains, will be hon-
ored right here on Capitol Hill as one of the 16
best substance abuse programs in the entire
United States. At this time I would like to ex-
tend my sincere gratitude to each and every
person who has participated on this prevention
team. They have done a tremendous service
for the young people and residents in Essex
County and gone a long way toward preserv-
ing the smalltown sense of community.

Yes, Mr. Speaker, even small towns like the
ones in the Adirondack Mountains have been
faced with this plague of drug abuse which
threatens the very fabric of America and
smalltown America. But it is not all doom and
gloom Mr. Speaker. We know from our experi-
ence in the years from 1980 to 1992 that this
dreadful plague can be controlled. In that time
period, drug use in the United States actually
dropped by more than 50 percent. What made
progress like that possible? Preventive pro-
grams like the one we are honoring here
today which gets the right message to our
children and others before they become ad-
dicted to these destructive substances.

Mr. Speaker, I have nothing but the utmost
respect for the people who run this prevention
program in Essex County. They are respon-
sible for defending and saving the fabric of
this Nation and the future of our young people.
In that respect, I ask that you and all fellow
Members of Congress rise with me and pay
tribute to the outstanding men and women
who are part of the Essex County Substance
Abuse Prevention Team. They are truly great
Americans.
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Mr. BURTON of Indiana. Mr. Speaker, I
would like to take this opportunity to pay trib-
ute to a very special woman and recognize a
very special event. On November 17, 1995,
the friends and family of Dora Fink will gather
to celebrate her 90th birthday.

Mrs. Fink, who was born in Mooreland, Gra-
ham County, KS in 1905, lived in a ‘‘sod
house’’ on the plains of western Kansas. In
her life she has seen world wars, she raised
her children through the ‘‘Great Depression’’,
watched with love and pride the troubles and
triumphs of her family. But perhaps Dora’s
greatest accomplishment has been the exam-
ple she has set for three generations. While
many of us talk about the importance of family
values, the virtues of work ethic, faith in God,
and service to the community, Mrs. Fink has
exemplified these words in her actions.

We often recognize world leaders, kings,
and notable persons for some unique feat.
Today, I rise to honor Dora Fink, who has
helped make this country great by passing the
‘‘American spirit’’ from generation to genera-
tion by her example.

Mr. Speaker, I ask that you and my other
colleagues join with Mrs. Fink’s two children,
five grandchildren, five great-grandchildren,
and many friends in saluting this extraordinary
woman and wish her a very happy birthday.
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Mr. THOMPSON. Mr. Speaker, I rise today
to recognize the Jackson, MS, Advocate
newspaper, also recognized as the voice of
black Mississippians. The Advocate was
founded in 1939 in Jackson, MS, by Mr. Percy
Greene, a World War I veteran. The Advocate
was founded out of the necessity for African-
American voices to be heard. During the pe-
riod when the mainstream media consistently
denied African-Americans the opportunity to
communicate through the press or to be ac-
knowledged in a positive manner, the Advo-
cate became the avenue by which African-
Americans presented their side of the story. In
the struggle to gain civil rights, the Advocate
was very assertive in connecting African-
Americans throughout Mississippi.

The drummer changed but the beat goes
on. The Advocate has been under the owner-
ship of Mr. Charles Tisdale since 1978 and
continues to keep Mississippians informed
about issues as they relate to the African-
American community. Mr. Tisdale continues
the tradition of acknowledging any African-
Americans who contribute to the community
and highlighting those who attempt to deny
opportunities to the African-American commu-
nity. I would be remiss if I did not recognize
the outstanding contributions that Mr. Tisdale
has made in this respect to the State of Mis-
sissippi. Mr. Tisdale continues to keep the
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